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The only other first-class passenger on board was a young and
very agreeable Japanese gentleman, a member of the Household
of H.M. the Emperor. He was of course a person of importance
and I on my part had been furnished by the Tokyo Foreign Office
with letters recommending me to the officials on the Islands. I
was therefore privileged to participate in the official receptions
and fetes that had been prepared in my companion's honour,
By this means I was enabled to witness native entertainments that
otherwise I should have had no opportunity of seeing. It
entailed a certain amount of rather fatiguing sightseeing which,
after my first experience, I took every opportunity to escape.
At Saipan I had landed with the intention of spending a few
hours ashore and of returning to the ship before nightfall, but I
found myself embarked upon a round of visits, excursions and
banquets that lasted thirty-six hours, entailing innumerable
introductions and presentations and a vast amount of bowing—
not one bow to each person but relays of bows—to say nothing of
cerrnonial tea drinking on every possible occasion. I calculated
that by the end of my stay if my accumulated salutations could
have been embodied in one profound obeisance I should have
bowed from the highest peak in the island—1,450 feet—down
to sea level. Everyone to whom I was introduced presented me
with his visiting card and expected one of mine in return, for
which I had come totally unprepared. The cards which I
received were of course printed only in Japanese and therefore
quite unintelligible to me, but I put them away in iny pockets
till every part of my body bulged with them. The heat was
great and from time to time rain fell, though it scarcely added
to one's dampness. It was almost with consternation that I
learned that I was to spend the night on land so as to attend an
official banquet given in my fellow-passenger's and my own
honour by forty of the notable Japanese residents of the town.
I had brought nothing ashore, not even a toothbrush and the ship
lay too far off in the anchorage to attempt to go on board in
search of some necessary outfit. The excellent official luncheon
that we had already partaken of in the residence of the Governor
rendered any idea of a further meal uninviting and I was almost
overcome at the idea of another large repast, which turned out to
be extremely formal and very ceremonious. We arrived
together, my fellow passenger and I, and were received at the
entrance of the building by a reception committee. Having
taken off our shoes we stepped on to the threshold, knelt down

